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Summary: An anniversary ... Ten years... ten years since Frisk has 
fallen into the underground where they actually felt welcomed and 
loved but it's also the anniversary of when Frisk killed them all. 
Frisk decided to walk around the underground, they knew nothing 
different will happen. It would still be a dead city... or will it? 
Please read and review and rated m just in case. 


1 . Chapter 1 

* *_Disclaimer : Undertale belongs to Toby Fox, this au however is my 
plot and idea. _** 

**Just a warning this will contain some SansxFrisk, so if you hate 
this ship so much then don't read it no ones forcing you. To those 
who likes this ship, I hope you enjoy.** 

**Also this contains spoilers so if you haven't played the game don't 
read it and it's also part of the genocide route. ** 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><em>Long ago, two races ruled over Earth, Humans and Monsters. One 
day war broke out between the two races and after a long series of 
battle. The humans rose victorious . <em> 

_The greatest of their magicians sealed the monsters in the 
Underground with a magic barrier, however this barrier wasn't a 
perfect one._ 

_One faithful day a human child climbed Mount Ebott and 
fell . . .__ 

_This is where everything began... _ 



A figure was lying face first on a bed of flowers , wearing a blue 
sweater with two stripes of purple, someone was sitting beside 
it, wearing a green sweater with a yellow stripe, gently stroking the 
hair of the figure. 

" Ugh..." The human said as it started to wake up, the one wearing 
the striped sweater took notice and the smile it had widened. 

The human opened its eyes and sat up, rubbing it's head. It made an 
annoyed grunt as if wondering what happened. They looked to their 
side and saw the other person. 

It smiled" Ah, you're awake. I was wondering when you'll wake 
up" 

The human didn't replay but instead just stared at the person infront 
them . 

It again smiled wider than before, " You must be wondering who I am, 
right?" The human just nodded," My name is Chara, you what's your 
name? " 


" Frisk" They said bluntly. Chara smiled again," Beautiful name as 
beautiful as you are" 

Frisk smiled sweetly before standing up and started walking towards 
somewhere. Chara followed still smiling like a psychopathic fucker. 
They came across a pillar thingy it was curved and looked like some 
sort of entrance. 

They walked towards it and saw another bed of flowers, Chara ' s smile 
faded," What... where are we?" Just as they said that a flower burst 
out of the ground with a dorky smile. 

" Howdy! I'm flowey! Flowey the flower!" It said and winked. Frisk 
looked weirdly at the flower and thoughts came to their mind_ What is 
this thing?... how can it talk?..._ 

Chara however just stood there, " Hmmmmm, this flower looks 
f amiliar . . . have I seen it beforehand?" 

The flower smiled at frisk seemingly not taking the presence of the 
other human besides them, " Golly you must be so confused right now, 
someone outgha teache you how things work around here. Guess little 
old me will have to do" 

Frisk furrowed their brows. And Chara just stared blankly at the 
flower . 

Flowey stuck his tounge out. Then A heart shaped thing came out of 
Frisk chest. 

" you see that heart? That's your soul. The very combination of your 
being" Flowey explained" Down here we share Lv, what ' s Lv? Why love 
of course ! " 

" You want some love, don't ya?" 


Frisk again furrowed their brows and looked over Chara, Chara 
shrugged," I have no idea what's he's talking about..." ( 



hmmmmm. . .maybe I do . . . ) 


Frisk made a confused sound, Flowey looked strangely at the human but 
continued," Down here LOVE is shared through..." Little white 
friendliness pellets" 

White specks then circled Frisk's soul," Go on move around and get as 
many as you can" 

Frisk however avoided them still doubting this strange talking 
flower"s logic. Flowey ' s face turn sour," No no... don't avoid them. 
Come on let's try again, shall we?" 

This time Frisk obeyed and as the specks hit them, pain shot through 
their body as they felt their body crumble in pain. Flowey 's face 
turned into a scary demonic face. 

" HEHEHE . . . you idiot ... IN THIS WORLD ITS KILL OR BE KILLE-" Flowey 
stopped and his once demonic face turned of that face of fear, " 
Wha-what ' s with that look in your f ace? . . . I . . . I change my mind about 
all of this . . . th-this isn't a good idea anymore..." Flowey then 
started tearing up and shivered at the spot he was in... and all of a 
sudden . . 

A sound of a knife coming in contact with leaves filled Frisk ears. 
They looked down to see the flower has vanished and that only petals 
were there, they looked at their hands ... and Saw a bloody hand 
gripping a knife. Frisk fell down on their knees, eyes widened as 
they cant believe they just did that. 

_You have no choice Frisk ... erasing this world is the only option you 

have ... and, .. . besides ... it ' s not like YOUR in 

control . ._ 

_HahahahahHAHAHAHA ! _ 

Frisk sat up gasping with tears in their eyes,... it was a nightmare 
or rather a replay . 

Frisk looked around and saw that they were in their room in Toriel's 
house. The human sighed and got up and went to the bathroom. They 
looked at their reflection on the mirror, pale face from lack of 
sunlight, bags under their eyes from lack of sleep... they just... look 
nothing like they did before. 

Frisk decided to take a bath , when they were done they put on a 
purple t-shirt that was sewed from one of Toriel's robes, shorts that 
stops at their knees... A faded blue jacket... red boot s . . . and . . . a red 
scarf . 

Frisk then folded the left sleeve of the jacket revealing a robotic 
arm, they sighed as they looked at the scratched hand. They also 
grabbed glasses with one lens missing, however Frisk didn't wear it 
instead they placed it in the jacket's pocket. 

They then went to the kitchen and open the fridge to see if there is 
any food left. 

_No food... guess I have to go look for food later... _ 



Frisk thought as they let out a tired sigh. They headed towards the 
exit door of the ruins and made their way to Snowdin. As they walked 
they looked up the makeshift sky of the underground ... Frisk stopped 
walking and frowned .. everything looked different, everything is 
dull ... everything and everyone is dead... It's been ten 
years . . . 

_It ' s been ten years ... since I fallen down here... and ten 
years ... since you made me kill them. . . Chara . . ._ 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><em><strong>And that's that... this is a short Au that I came up 
with while listening to the song Ashes by natewant stobatt le . It's a 
cool song . <strong>_ 

* *_Anyway . . hope you guys enjoyed the first chapter... it might be 
confusing but it'll make sense, i think. _** 

**_Review! It'll be so awesome and very inspiring if you guys tell me 
your opinions. _** 


2 . Chapter 2 

**And chapter 2 . . . yeah . . . hope you guys like it. ** 

* *No seriously hope you guys like it cause I suck at writing. By the 
way Frisk is gender neutral.** 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Chapter 2<p> 

Frisk let out an empty and hollow laughter. They continued to walk 
towards Snowdin, when they got there. They went to an all too familiar 
restaurant, Grillby ' s . 

They went in and made their way to the surprisingly clean kitchen. 
Frisk has been cleaning the restaurant once a week, so even though 
they are alone, they could at least pretend monsters still eat in the 
restaurant . 

They rummaged through the cupboards and pantries , looking for any 
possible food. 

After about half an hour searching, Frisk finally found some 
ketchup ... and some uncooked burger patties. The ketchup was long 
expired but Frisk didn't care, they have been eating expired food for 
ten years. Frisk took the burger patties and ketchup with them back 
to the ruins to cook them since Toriel ' s electric stove is still 
working pretty well.. 

Frisk made their way back to the ruins as they neared, they thought 
they heard a scream... a scream of a child... it they shrugged it 
of f . 

_I must be hearing things... _ 

Frisk entered the ruins and made their way to the kitchen. 



_Ugh, _Frisk thought as they just found out that the electricity was 
out. Frisk made an annoyed sound as they have to travel to hot land 
and fix it... again. 

They placed the food on the counter and started walking towards the 
exit door of the ruins when they heard a voice... 

" H-hello? Is someone there? .. .please ... I want to go home..." 

Frisk eyes widened as they heard a child's voice echoing from the bed 
of flowers. They darted towards that direction and their breath 
almost choked them. There in the bed of flowers sat a young human boy 
crying, he was wearing a black sweater with yellow stripes on 
them . 

Frisk slowly walked towards the child making sure they wouldn't scare 
him . 

_Should...I talk to him? _Frisk asked themselves thinking if they 
should talk to the child or stay silent like they always have. 

Frisk neared the boy and cleared their throat but the boy didn't seem 
to notice. This time frisk decided to talk for the first time in 
years . 

"U-uh...hey, kid are you... urn okay?" Frisk voice came out as a raspy 
and hoarse kinda of voice, ( Like Raven of teen titans) . Frisk 
mentally slapped themselves for stuttering like a total wuss. The 
child looked up and smiled , bright yellow eyes gleaming as if they 
saw a celebrity or something. 

The boy stood up and hugged Frisk, Frisk ruffled his black hair, he 
was kinda of small about the height of Frisk's waist. 

" Hey kid what's your name?" Frisk asked, the boy smiled showing his 
teeth which had one missing tooth. 

" my name is Callum! And I'm from up there!" He said in a very 
adorable voice and pointed towards the opening above. 

" Oh..." Was all Frisk could say. " Say... how did fall down 
here? " ' 

Callum rubbed his head, thinking so hard he looks like he'll 
explode . 

" I . . . I . . . don ' t remember" Callum said cheekily and raised his hands 
in the air and started singing a tune." Dun dun dun dundun ( 
Megalovania intensifies) " 

Frisk sighed," Hey . . . uh . . . are you hungry?" Callum nodded and tugged 
on Frisk scarf. 

" When can I go home?" 

Frisk bit their lips," We'll find a way..._Shit I can't break the 
barrier..." _Frisk thought but pushed it away to worry about it 
later. They took Callum' s hands and started leading him to the ruins. 
The traps and puzzles were already solve... ten years ago, so Frisk 



doesn't have to worry about that. 


Frisk then remembers that electricity was out so they can't 
cook . . . 

They reached The house that was once Toriel's, Frisk let go of 
Callum's hand and told him to wait in the living room while they rest 
for a while . Callum nodded and started going through the old books 
that Toriel or goat mom owned. 

A few minutes passed and frisk was almost Engulfed in deep sleep, When 
they heard a loud sound, like beeping. 

Frisk rushed out of the bedroom and their heart almost stopped at the 
sight. The room was reflecting red bright light and Callum stood 
there holding his hands slightly up... 

Frisk couldn't believe what they are seeing... a soul... a bright red 
soul ... Callum ' s soul was there. His soul was a red as Frisk's soul 
once and as red as Chara ' s . 

Callum turned around and giggled at Frisk, " Look look look it so cool 
and bright ! " 

Frisk stood unmoving, wide eyed... they didn't know there was another 
human with a red soul, a soul capable of resett ing . . . a soul who 
carries ...the most DETERMINATION. 

Callum then put his hands down and his soul went ack into his body. 
Frisk ran to him and grab a hold of his shoulders and shook him, " Kid 
don't ever do that again. Okay?! " Callum nodded teary eyed. 

" How did you even do that?" 

" I... have no idea... are you mad?" Callum asked tears threathened to 
burst. Frisk shook their head," No... I was worried okay?, just don't 
do that again ... ever .. " 

Callum nodded again and yawned. Frisk noticed," Are you tired, buddy? 
Come on, let's get you ready for bed" 

.Frisk carried Callum to their room and tucked him to bed. 

" Can you sleep with me?... there might be monsters under the bed..." 
Callum said and Frisk breath hitched at the mention of monsters. 

" Uh...sure kid" Frisk laid down on the bed and Callum snuggled to 
Frisk and not minutes later he was asleep. Frisk smiled ... this felt 
nice... no wonder Toriel was so happy when she saw them... years 

ago . . . 

Frisk started to feel sleepy as well... and before they fell asleep. 
They didn't notice a glimpse of green and yellow and red eyes staring 
at them from the door. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>yeah, chapter 2.<strong> 

** Anyways Callum is my O'c he's eight years old and For me when 



Frisk fell to the underground they were twelve so now they are 
Twentytwo years old. ** 


**Hope you guys enjoy d the second chapter and yes it's short but 
Maybe the other chapters will be longer. ** 


**Please review it will be so much help and make me way too 
happy . * * 


End 
f ile . 



